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PRICE FIVE CENTS.
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MEN'S OVERCOAT DEPT.

About 150 Fine Overcoats left from large lots, single and double-breasted
Kerseys, Meltons, Beavers, Chinchillas, etc, fashionably cut, thoroughly
made, regular $25, $22 and $20 values.

REDUCED T0 THE UNIFORM AND LOW PRICE OF $15.

.

gfioyeat

Hat Department.

25 dozen Men’s Fur Stiff Hats, all colors, extra quality, regular $2.50
and $3 grades,

REDUCED TO $1.49 MONDAY AND TUESDAY ONLY

~

MEN’S SUIT DEPARTMENT.

Men’s Sack and Cutaway Suits, all-Wool Cassimeres, Cheviots and
Worsteds, worth $15, $14 and $13.50, reduced to $8.98. Regular $22,
$20, $18 and $16.50.

REDUCED TO THE PALTRY PRICE OF $13.48.

BOYS AND CHILDRENS DEPT

Boys’ Overcoats and Suits reduced 20 to 50 per cent. from regular prices-
Old prices in black figures, reduced prices in red figures.

RED-FIGURE SALE OF BOYS' CLOTHING COMMENCES T0-MORROW.

The clothing cffered in this sale is new, fashionable and perfect-fitting,
and at prices less than actual cost of manufacture,

WISHING YOU “A HAPPY NEW-YEAR,

We are always Yours Truly,

LECS S

Qliinl toashinglin Ol

THE POOR PEOPLE OF PARIS

————

What Was Learned of Their Habits and
Home Life by a Tour of Inspection.

—fifr—

They Are More Self-Respecting than the Poor
of London—Food and How It Is Obtained
—Ubstacles in the Way of Matrimony.

T

Bpecial Correspondenoce of the Sunday Journal
Paris, Dee. 14.—The public ball-rooms of
Parls have furnished mauy a salacious mor-
sel for American readers. They are still in
full blast, and, judging from the photo-
graphs one can see in » hundred windows
of this city, they are still presenting night-
ly vo Parisian youth the same old scenes of
female indecency., We were recently, how-
ever, in one ot these roomms which is now
used for a totally different purpose. The
gallery is there, from which in former
years the eyes of lust looked down upon
dancers whose attitndes and movements
ministered to the loweat passions, but these
galleries are ocoupied now by those seek-
Ing o better life, and are adorned 1n front
with mottoes from the Holy Word., On the
ground floor we find now, instead of the
goay votaries of vice, a decent assemblage
of middle-aged dames, with a bright inter-
mingling of innocent, clean-faced child-
hood. It isa mothers’ meeting, held under
the auspices of whe great MoAll The
women are all poor, but they look very
clean and remarkably intelligent. Most of
the two hundred have brought their knit-
ting with them, and the diligent plying
of their needles, while a young lady reads

to them some wholesome story, is a re-
minder to vs of how, in the gathering
storm of & hundred yearas agn, the women of
Paris used to knit into their work the
namee of those whom their revolutionary
vengeance bad marked for the guillotine,
But what a change since then, we retiect,
and how delightfally suggestive is the
scene we now bebold of the revoln-
tion which is quietly going on in these
days in the morals and habita of these
Parisian women.

In our visit to this interesting place we
were chaperoned by a gentleman whose
knowledge of the poor of this great ocity
bas been gained by manr years of self-
sacrificing labor for their advancement;
and when we saw over the door of this
eratwhile ball-room ‘‘Salle New York,” in-
dicating that the work done in this partic-
ular locality was backed by American
means, we felt quite sure that what our

uide could tell us and show us of lowly
ife in Paris, and of what is being done to
redcem it, would be as welcome to the bet-
ter class of American readers as other and
less innocent views are to readers who de-
light in haying scandal and vice deascribed
to them,

A BELF-RESPECTING CLASS,

““The poor of Paris,” began our friend—
“well they are not so vulgar, not so bruatal,
not 80 drunken as the poor of London.
They are more self-rospecting, and will
make altogether a better impression upoen
you.” This was the opiniou of one who is
proud of old England as his native coun-
try, and it is & view'which is fully borne
out by our own observations. “How do
they live! Well, to begin with, they have

scarcely any home comforts. That's why
they are on the streets so muoh. Of fire
they have pext to none, and lights the
same. The candle or two they may keep
about are bvronght into service only when
some one drops ia. C?kina! Why, the
very poor hardlyg ever doauny. They get
their iood from the numéerous little shops
where meat and Wvegetablbs are sold ready
for the table. eap! o, meat is not,
unfortunately, but vegetables are, and
these form the staple of their living. Per-
bhaps, by the way, you've visited the great
markets and have noticed the stalls there
where plates of cooked edibles are sold at
4 sous (4 cents) a ‘piece. These are eagerly
snatched up as special delicacies. They
are scraps from tho tables of the wealthy.
How colleoted? Waell, it is something of a
myatery, but there they are, and it i1s gen-
erally supposed that they are obtained for
s tritling bounty through the servants.”

So our friend talked on. and ocoasionally,
a8 we jogged together through the narrow
and crookea thoroughfares in the neigh-
borhood of Rue 8t. Antoine, he would call
our attention to something particularly
squalid or ancient 1n our surroundings.
We should not find bere, he said, many of
the very poor. 1t was nos the worst part of
the city, but it approximated to that dis-
tinction, and 1t had some features not to
be found anywhere else, The district is
known as '‘Old Paris” Bo‘fora the time
of the Grand Monareh the French nobility
dwelt in this quarter. What were palaces
then are now either magazines of
trade or common tenement houses. Several
medieval towers were poimnted out to us,
one of which is associated with the murder
by the Duke of Bnr&mdy of the brother of
a French king. e saw, also, the old
palace whioh for long years was the resi-
dence of the archbishops of the Seine.
Now the courts of this vast structure re-
sound to the tread of poverty, ana its
massive stairways are climb by those
who seek in hunger rooms which are bare
and cold. For the narrowness of some of
its tboroughfares this part of the city
—which, by the way, is seldom seen b{
visiters—is without an equal. A small
alley was pointed out to us as the narrow-
est stroet in all Paris. It is not more than
a yard and a half in width, and only thas
its name, with the ubiquitous “"Hue,”
is plainly given on the walis of 1ts
high buildings, you wonld notsnapect it of
being m street at all. But we saw scveral
not more than three yards wide. On either
side, too, were the inevitable five and six-
story dwelling-honses. Whicrh moves us
to remark that the poor of Paris are worse
off than the poor of London in svme re-
spects, They certainly have less light and
a deal more climbing to do, This, because
thedwellings are so much higher. We are
still of the opinion, and i1n fact are more
fully confirmed in it, that for the necessity
of stair elimbing 1t imposes, Paris beats
the world., In this matter poor and rich
aro sufferers almost equally, and one won-
ders that, with such decided revolutionary
tendencies, the people here have never yet
taken up arms against tyrannical archi.
tocts.

IN THE HOMFS OF THE POOR.

Oar kind chaperon was too munoh occu-
pied with good work for the poor of Paris
to give s whole aiternoon to the mere task
of showing an inquisitive American where
and bhow they live. Henoe he mingled
business with pleasure, so to speak. In
other words, he had made out a caliing

list, and, fortunately for us, we were to
share these domiciliary visite. Duat still he
talked. *“One thing about the work-
ing peovle of Paris” he esd, ‘'8
very noteworthy and highly commenda-
ble. They wear their own clothes, not
the cast oft finery of the rich,
snd what they wear is neither ragged
por dirty.” We haa thought as much
and remarking upon the large number of
women who go about the streets bare-
beaded, our friend observed. “That 1s a
matter of economy. See the same people
on a bright Sunday or other gala day or at
a place of worship and you will tind them
looking-quite difierently. A mneat bonnet
will appear, and as for the men, they must
be low down indeed not to haye a respect.-
able suit tor holiday wear. But they
understand economy. They are ditierent
in that reapect from the poorer classes in
Engiand. The bonnes, which eosts some-
thing and looks well, must be taker: careof
and made to last. S0 with the best snis of
the map. Hence these are not worn except
on great occasions, and mnever when it
rains.” 3

“The iast uprising of the Commmunpe,” we
sunggested, “was it shared in astivity by
the peoplse among whose abodes we are
now moviug!” To whieh our friend replied
that it was not. “The working veople here
aro scattered about amongst olasses that
are better off. Conseqggently they have
leas opportunity to become clannish. Their
social views are modified somewhat by
their surroundings. The zcally dangerous

| classes are in places like [Belleville, where

vast hordes of workmen are huddled to-
gether, and where the spint of these toil-
in‘ thousands, aggregated and soliditied, is
s dominating power in social and muniei-

al life,” All of which was exceedingly
natroctive: but just hers we followed
our friend into the hallway of =a
tenement, and the ever watehful conecierge,
or porter, having been satisfied as to the
propriety of our intentions, we groped our
w:‘{ up tive flights of staire. The buildin
bad formerly been a mansion, and so thio
was the bannister that to clasp it with the
hand asa help to our ascent was impossi-
ble. Butit was so dark and the ascens
was so steep that we could bardly bave
gqtten along without some help of this

ind, Hemce 1t was 8 relief to find that
landlords 1n this guarter had been reguired
by law to attach to these ancient railings
s thinner rail of iron. By such assistance
a8 we got from one of these we found our-
selves at last in the apartment of » Paris
workman, one who, unfortupately, had
been out of employment for some time,
with a sick wife on his hands.

Here was the abode of honest poverty. It
was a single room, but was made double by
curtains. The curtains were an exaol
match 1n color and pattern for the blue
tinted wall-paper. This was only to be ex-
pected, for to combinatione and matchea—
the little thinas which indicate a prevaile
ing taste for the beautiful and artistic—the
poor of Paris are as passionately devoted,
within their means, as the rich and leis-
ured, The apartment was rented as a fur-
nished ove for 8 francs a week, but the
farpiture was anytbhing but abundant, and
the bedstead was of a plain iron pat.
terp. In its eize the family was »
typical Parisian one. It conmsted of
a8 bright-looking girl of ten years
The working people of France, we
have before remarked, are economical, and
here is & practical illustration of the sort of
economy on their part which 18 giving so
muoch trouble these days to the social
scientistsa of this country. Kind words
from the good missionary, with a short n-
vocation, 1ntrodnced by the familiar **notre
pere,” & hearty bon jour, which means
**good day,” and a band-shake, which
meant to the bonne dame that she would
be better off thereafter to the extent of &
modest silver coin, So began and so ended
our first visit., It was brief, but it gave &
touching view of French home life, and a
delightful insight into the good work of
Protestant missionaries in this oity.

A BIT OF ROMANCE,

Another call had an element of genuine
romance init, Wo were forewarned of the
situation, but the curious denonement was
quite unexpected. “‘Don’t trouble yourself
if the good woman cries a bit,” cur friend
bhad said. *"'She’spoor, andshe’sin trouble,
A man wants to marry her, but he’s ont of
work and I’'m discouraging the mateh. My

visit to-day is for shat special object.”
Here were grand possibilities opening be-
fore us, and we entered the apartment pre-
pared for anything, as we thought, apd yes
bardly prepared for what really took place,
The woman was fat, not fair, and much be-
yond forty, but she was tidily dressed, and
in her trim black ecap looked matrounly
enough to be mot only a wife, but the
mother of a lot of olive branches.

In what took place during this visit we -
were imposed upon, owing to our imperfeoy
knowledge of lrench. But though the
language deceived nsour eyes did not. We
were quite sure that we saw a third man
enter the apartment, and that, after an in-
troduction to the visitor from Amerioca, he
proceeded to make himself very muoh at
home. We were sure, also, that there was
a general and very animated conversation,
and that the new comer, in sustaining bhis
own special part therein, became nervouns
and had recourse frequently to his snufl.
box. We also heard a little prayer, and,
a8 we had been forewarned, saw s woman
in tears. Then we saw the good dominie
sign a paper, and afterwards he read from
afamiliar-looking beok what sounded very
much hke a familiar benediotion. Then
parting salutations were exchsugod. and
afterwards, when the court-yard had been
gainad, the astonishing explanstion came,

Actually this kind of clergyman, while
swearing he’d ne'er consent, had consented
on the spot. He couldn’t help it, he said,
because they pleaded so eloguently., “We're
both poor,” the man had urged, “snd we
are both miserable as we are. BShe goes
home and finds no comfort; I go home and
there 1s no comfort for me. Letusshare
our miseries and see if in that way we may
not highten them,” 8o the man, happening
to drop in, bad urged his suit—with such
success, too, that the paper which had been
signed was the document which will be pre-
sented to the Mayor, n{ and by, as the iast
preliminary in the civil features of a French
marriage.

*So there are some marriages in France
where the bride brings no dowry,” we re-
marked; 1o which he replied that, of course,
there were such weddings among the poor,
though even with the poorest there would
be a striot inventory of the little belong-
ings of the two parties, and the bride would
have a dos really, or what would be con-
sidered such, thongh she brought to the
union only the clothes she stood uv in.

DIFFICULTIES IN THE WAY OF MARRIAGE,

“But marriage—marriage,” said our
friend, *‘is made so difiicult in France that
it is no wooder there is widespread oon-
cubinage. The formalities of the law are.
outrageous. Many are the Frenchmen who
bave said to me that had they known
beforehand what sannoyances they
would have to submit to, they

“wounld not have undertaken 1t. My own

daughter was married to a Frenchman, and
here is what I had to do. To eatisfy tshe
n‘nthoritlu that the girl was not some
French damesel wishing to evade the cus-
tomary reguirements in such cases, | had
te get her certifioate of baptism. This had
to be translated by asworn traunslator, and
the prefect of police had to swear tbhat this
eworn transiator was all right. Then the
British consul had to swear that the cer-
tificate of baptism was all right, and final-
ly the French Minister of Foreign Affairs
had to take oath that the British cossul
was all right. For all of which, as a mat-
ter of course, 1 had to pay.

“And bere,” he continued, “1s the case we
Lave just left. loth are beyond nfty, yet
both must have the consent of their
parents, or must show good reason why it
cannot be obtained. The man's parents
are dead, but he had to prove 1t, whioh was
very ditiicul.. The woman has a mother
living, but she is eighty-seven and in her
dotage. Nevertheless she must oconsent,
and all these preliminaries had been ar-
ranged st last, but ounly after a three
months’ campaign. Our friend was indig-
nant, and we rather suspect that his an.
tipathy to the French marriage laws, and
Lis own psinful experience with them, had
n little to do in evoking his consent to the
union of the couple we had just visited,

About dusk we saw the school-children
returning home, looking gquite as tidy as
the little toddlers in our own cities, and
all, hike our own, carrying their little bage
of school-books with them. Stili later we
entered a common Jlodging-house, and vu
guide introduced us to a converted ab-
sinthe-drinker., Some years ago he drank
thirty-six glasses of that nerve-destroying
decoction ata single sitting. Result, three
mouths in bospital and a wrecked constitu-
tion. Instead of iuflating himself with
drink he now inflates with wind the organ
of an adjacent mission hall and peddles
oranges for a living, The neighborhood
aboat here was very hard. and we rather
suspected that our friend bad hitched on to
his hard-locking convert just then to keep
us in countenancs while we passed through
it. Butsoon we found ounrselves in the
grand place of the Hotel de Vilie, and here,
after a cup of cofles together, we took pas-
sage for our respective homes,

Hexry TuckLEY.
—_—— e - ——

Jews, Not Hebrews,
Jewish Tidings.

The word Hebrew now has but one mean-
jog, and that in a dead language. We are
Jews, because we are sdherentsof the Jew.
jsh religion. Oar religion is the only mmark
of distinetion batween us and otber ¢iti
zens of this country. There s an impres.
gion in the mind of many non-Jews and
even some Jews, that it is courtesy to call
us Hebrews, thus implying that there is
some stigma attached to the name of Jew,
The Tidings is oomuntu seaking to re.
move this impression. ‘e are Jows, net
Hebrews, nor lsraelites

| — . a—
Kent C. O, D,
Phlladelphis Record

An up-town man has not got his wife's
Christmas present yet. She sent it on Sat-
urday to his office, but it was C, O, D., sad
he was not there when it was delivered,




